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ERTHOUD PASS Is a mighty pass

It is the crest pf a solid wave o3
granite two miles high just at

timberline Berthoud is a vertebra In
the backbone of the continent It Is
the gigantic aerial gateway to Middle
Park park onefifth as
large as all England The mail for
this empire Is carried by one man my
friend Sullivan-

To climb Berthoud 1 winter Is the
work of a man It Is too much for an
nelne The man was at his work

Slowly up the east side around the
Big Bend up to the now desertedmail
barn labored the mall carrier The
summit was a mile further up No ar
ranged postar car warm light and
convenient was the lot of Sullivan
The car was on his back a bag of mall
Contrary to regulations devised by
easychoir postal officials in faroff
Washington the papers and packages

been held at Empire Only the
letters went over

Theyll keep said the Empire post-
master a man of vast common sense
as he tore a chew of Sullivans plug
Then he and Sullivan hid the bag of
secondclass under the hay iii the

manger of the mall team until the
thaw was over So Sullivan traveled
llpht only sixtyfour pounds on his
hack and twenty pounds of wet snow
on each wet snowshoe a foot beneath
the surface

By the bleak station labor edSet
By the bleak station labored Sullivan

Only zero Hot Wheeww gasped
tle carrier as he wiped the sweat from
his eyes with the sleeve his shirt
Sullivan meant It Twelve feet of frig
iu white was between him and the
earth in the shadows the mercury
was solid in the split tubes yet in the
sunlight tlu aurfnce WitS slush Sulli-
van was in hm shirt sleeves with fur

on his nude Ickles hung
from his eyelashes yet his cheeks were
burning His nose was a blister
though his facewas veiled as heavily as
miladys on an escapade In the sun
the snow was mush in the shadow it

marble Such Is sunlight and
smde on the southeastern snowbanks
at timberline No wind And the air

thin Silence The only sound
was the carriers labored breath and
thr pockraspsplosh of the shoes And
Tullivan came to the summitand the
shadow There the mercury a

a minute when the sun goes down
A hundred and four itt noon and an
inch of lee at dawn The ground is
fozen for 540 feet Such is the sum-
mer summit

But this was winter Up the south
like the burst of a volcano so

Td that the smoke was snow dust
roared the storm Sullivan saw it
Ic eked with the indifferent interest of
Jung experience and put on his short
fur coat As he retired his showshoes
TV looked down Below him
lay the west fork of Clear Creek green
li the coming spring He stood on
rampart of winter On either side tow-
ered pinnacles of stormeaten rock
Wf ak as the poles themselves From
their tops white powder streamed in
the wind like crests and floured down

n the pigmy at their feet The carrier
vas taking a swift silent goodljy pf the
intent summer Straight to the south
flamed the sun so low in the cleat sky
that Sullivan standing on ud-
frit him thai be
stood alone on the top of the univeraev-
Tphlnd him the swirling heavens were
inurky The world was black white
inrt thin blue silent motionless and
fid

But the cold was creeping for Sulli
vans heart and he swung his arms

for the legs he remarked to
a stump that in summer was a dead
pine tree Track looks like a hobbled
elephant Well here goes And down
into the went Sullivan The gale
had started in Alaska and swept two
thirds of the continent to the southeast
III Montana it had torn the anemome
fr the official whirligig from the slg-
ral station but had left the register
and the needle pointed to eightjTnve
nuts an hour It was stronger now

might by the wide open mouth of the
f uth fork of the Frazer and jammed
info the rocky defile the white fiend
roared straight into the air and dou

back on its track Into this walked
Sullivan A single snowflake sharp

2 a bunch of needle points struck his
Tonhead but glanced away into the

7 white tempest Snow sand cut his veil
But no snowstorm can stop the United
States maiL With a belly jerk Sullivan
T ranched a breath from the torrent

Quite a Colorado zephyr he yelled
but could not hear himself There was

perfect silence around him be
Ruse he could hear nothing only a

leaden roar No slush there the surr-
fup was sandpaper Zipzipzip with
his head low Sullivan butted down the
guMi Then it eased up The wind
dropped to a mile a minute and it
eared greatly Sullivan could see ten

fiot ahead Easier now lIe loped
crust down down down leaving

10 track not even a whiff of snow was
blown from the trail The snow was
hard sharp and glittering in the white
light as the surface of broken steel-
A blast of snow sand caught the flying
carrier full in the face The ground
iff rut like powdered glass shot from
a battery Sullivan his arms before
his head ran Into and leaned against-
a cracking pine like a guilty child
The pine straightened with a snap
quivering as if tired Sullivan lowered
his arms all was still quiet pleasant
The snow was smiling the sun was
sliming there was no wind

Liovely aint it Snowslide gone off
wrong end up said a voice

Sullivan Jumped A quick sweep of
near distance snowed nothing hu

man but himself Did I say that he
muttered This bucking snow is about-
as good on a mans savey as herding

necked buck if I keep this Hello
Howdy answered the voice while

from under a sheltering ledge crusted
over but filled soft and dry with icy

as If banked for a feather bed-
a sheeted figure appeared and shook
itself It fairly rattled

Nice little blow wasnt it I had
nn idea I was the only pack animal

the longeared breed on the range
but I see I have company baggage and
nil Glad to you though By the
way trouble you but Ill have
to ask you for those shoes and that
pat also any spare chang youve got

your ticker and that mall bag Now-
d nt go off half cocked and empty or
well have trouble

He of the voice had leveled a long
Blxshooter white with frost and snow
At the mail carrier Sullivan was not
startled what was the use But he
was annoyed this lacked mountain
courtesy Thon he grinned

Not this trip pardner Your artil
lerys as of snow as the Arctic cir
clf while this instrument I have

smoke and steam be
two men As

ward he of the voice was bent double
squeezing his right hand between his
kmes Blood was dripping over his

boots and overshoes An exploded
rang on the ice twenty feet

avay-
i I told you youd have fireworks if
I you turned that Icejam loose No won-

der she busted Whfcld you
Toure toO experienced a man by the
looks of ou such a kid tvltk-
a that Thought I wasnt heeled hey
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and youd work a bluff on me did you
titan to me an icicle JNOV you
rvot ouuivmi s tone oecttme a ary me
tatiu oti viBte a mar ana xn kill
yuu My guiv been out all win-

ter leaciy tor business Just off
tne hot as buckwheat Now dont
oo stageeye act on me nor try any

aiv jf and leave that sticker
of yours alone You might cut some-
body with it No thank you Ill help

straighten up now and turn
your See here Are you gomg
to do you or shall JL fix your
bIde so that theyll tan it for chair bot

Jump lively now or Ill fix you
of lead that youll assay for

Lealvllle ore and itll take the coroners
jury twentyfour to count the
holes Still I dont to kill you
a dirty job and I would rather walk
you than haul you there on
your back

Oh dont go frothing now and sass
me bacfl like that Of course Im fes
tive Who wouldnt be with a 5000
winner hold on there Fivethousand
dollar gold mine as I was sayin in
your own self as a standing reward for
Bluck Jack Nno my dear A sin-
gle jump into my latitude and Ill plug
you Post office robber huh And
gathered in by Uncle Samuel himself
in the person of your humble striker

I aint talked so much since
speechmakin over goodluck come into
fashion Oh yes I know you No It
aint no lie either I have your circu-
lar description here in my pocket right
next my heart to tack up in every
window between Empire and Hot
phur Youre wanted wanted bad
five thousand dollars worth of bad
anti Ive gut incidently I in
tend to keep you Now drop that cleaver
of yourn and shinny on down the trail
there or youll have troub

A mile above a concussion jolted the
cliff a terrific echo to the pistol shqt
Down ame the slide gently
so far away It seemed only as wide as
ones hand In an instant the snow shot
from Under the two men The enemies
fell haL A mile of snow bristling hai
like with roottorn pines thundering
down the slope Sullivan and Black
Jack forgetful of each other were
tossed whirling in the air and fell back
Into the grinding chaos Yet the piece
of ice on which they lay was thick and
solid laced and interlaced with tough
brushwood frozen In This woven acre
rod th avalanche like a shed

An hour later a mountain lion sneaked
over the wreck A hill of snow Ice

dammed the gulch Away to the top
of the range the track of the slide lay
like a scald Miles away high in the
air a cloud of white dust was floating
All nature was hushed as if frightened-
A screeching eagle went flapping faraway From under the ruin a wolf
howled dismally then weaker andcaker a piteous whine silence
Berthoud had struck a terrible blow
and humanity where were the men-

The panther was hunting his nose
had tfound them but not his jaws Settling himself lIe dug As the famished
b t n KeB a lOg tb ojfe siBe with hisgaunt paw he hoard a groan within an
inch of his eat Whirling he flashed up
the mountain side a streak of yellow
But his work was done From the shal
low hole Sullivan appeared chalk white
his face a ghastly blue He struggled
carefully then desperately to free him
self but when he stopped
only his head and
above the snow

Pinned down dead my last trip
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Aroused he fread his feet of time
and forced some feeling Into the

prisoned one From his pocket he took
his lunch until now forgotten and
silently tossed half to his fellow prte
oner The camp robber darted onto
a piece of meat in the and flew
squawking to a limb Jack
swore at the bird in profane amuse
meat Sullivan redivided his piece of
pork and threw it over The robber
molested raked it in and tossed it
back Sullivan ate his share but
this piece of he put back into lite
pocket

Black Jack looked at him Say
pardner youre a man The fires of
life rekindled flamed up anew in the
desperado-

I gft loose he snarled with
set teeth as he tore frightfully at the
snow packed around his

Try this my hands to
use it said Sullivan as he threw his
watch to Black Jack

Ah a regular snow plow grunted
the other as he sprung open the lid
with his teeth to scrape
Saayl the yell rang up the Pass

heros my knife
Buried tight in the snow was the

knife life itself within easy reach
yet frozen fast Sullivan did net an-
swer but waited Just then Black-
Jacks hands dropped the watch It
vanished along his leg into the black
hole that held him and then faintly
clmked on a stone under the logjam
With curse the lifelong criminal
clawed viciously at the snow with scar
let fingers Ten minutes of bloody
Soratchirig cleared the handle and hilt
of the heavy bowie and Black Jacks

arose triumphant
his gory flourishihs the
priceless steel The light from that
blade flashed to the very top of Ber
thoud Sullivan Writher to keep warm

The shadows growing longer
now Another two the sun
would be down and would
go out like candles Black Jack ripped

strained and from his burrow
ice snow and splintered wood

against water with men for
In thirty he was fret

ajl but his feet were held
between two logs one thick as his
wrist the other n mere pole Hack
slice split In five minutes more Black
Jack sweating and breathless
painfully from the hole He
stand but tottered and fell as if on
stilts He rubbed he pounded he
rolled and twisted his numbed calves
and feet the thick black blood turned

stood erect danced sorely and except
for his skinless and a scalp
wound now a frozen
plaster
3f ever The bruised shoulder was un
heeded A lusterless snowflake
dropped weakly at the mans feet He
stepped on it as he picked up the knife
and clamored over the snow to the

Black Jack looked at Sullivan and
Sullivan looked at Black Sulli
vans lips were without but in
his eyes was the look of a pawfast
grizzly The desperado seated himself
on a broken spruce branch not six feet
from Sullivan on his
knees and thought He stared at the

hcursjiefone he ha

even started him at of his
6ixshooter on that short sure road to
a living penitentiary for life

Leave him there why not No crime
he had not put him there What if it
were a crime Who would know And
what if they did In the spring
hapsnot for years they would find
skeleton and fleshless jaws little
Dig him what Was it not to

free a messenger sure to start all
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HE storm which gathered about the
State bank in Grand street on
Tuesday afternoon burst with full

fury upon that institution yesterday
morning When the bank threw open
its doors u 9 oclock an hour earlier
than the usual time more than 1000
excited depositors were gathered in
fiont of it and all day long there was
a fight to prevent the bank entrance
from being rushed

When the bank opened twentyfive
policemen were around it ready to deal
with strenuous conditions but it was
riot until three had been hurt by being
squeezed against the area that
the police got the mob in hand Ser-
geant Kcnney of the Delaney street
station was so badly hurt that he had
tc be relieved from duty for th day
In the mad rush on the bank there was-
a narrow escape from u more serious
accident The Iron railing against
which the three policemen were
squeezed gave way at one end and the
stone curbing in which it was set was
warped several inches out of plumb
had the rail wholly given way the po-
licemen and thirty or forty men and
women been piled in a heap
1 the but just at this
critical moment the police gained the

over the mob and forced It
back

The bank Officials had realized what
they had to face and were prepared for
it They had drawn 400000 from the
subtreaaury 7f OQO of which was in
sived dollars They hail an extra force
of paying tellers with stacks of
silver piled around them and
ments up to 5600 were made in these
ponderous coins Above SWO the pay
rrimts were twothirds in silver
and 1 bills

Payments continued for an hour
after the bank doors were closed to
f e h relays of panicstricken deposit
tora and about tiOOO in sums ranging
from i to 1600 was put out Some-
thing like a ton and a half in silver
vent over Lbs bank

A wide zone of was in-
undated with silver Involving in many-
a tenement vigil the treasure to
keep thieves away

The banK would not let e who
withdrew their accounts redeposit
tlCn lTate your money go away
and dont come buck again was what
theV institutions line of action meant
translated Into words and it was rig
icly to notwithstanding the
tearful entreaties of many who hav-
ing seen and touched their
vere content and wanted to
back in the banks safe keeping

Meantime the bank was doing a roar-
ing business oi the Incoming side of the

The first deposit was made by
The amount was 23750

i few minutes there came another
deposit of more than 6000 Thus the
swelling tide of Income kept up until
at the close of business 440000 had
bqen deposited as against about 65000
VIlMdTa vrf n addition there came by

andletter offers of assistance
Cibm all Ijold more than fifty bapks
and individuals In the city Among the
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and yet not hurt Freeze like a cock
roach in the icenouse Cool my boy
COO1 keep Dont lose your head
dont get or youre a dead man
Nows when you need all your brain
Keep cool though youll be cool enough-
all too soon

Sullivans head disappeared in the
pantherdug hole Slowly the end of a
small log ten feet away rose into the
air and loll aside Up straightened the
grizzly head of Black Jack one side
daubed with a red slush

Well I be damned This dont
look much like hell still its a pretty
good imitation growled the desperado-
as he gazed around on the confusion
He noticed the straining mail sack
Black Jack waited silently until the
carriers haggard face cariie
above the rim The two men looked
into each others eyce

Hurt asked Sullivan
Dont think so Both foot fast

Hows yourself
One leg in a vise cant move it

What dyou think
Were done for
Guess YQure right HJJWS the snow

around you
None tall all ice
Hold Ivb got a little

loose exclaimed as he

cool
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stamped on a log tat below
Same log said the us

both
Nothing more was said They went to

work The carrier unslung the mail
sack and laid it carefully aside For an
hour both men strained pulled twisted
and dug with bare fingers until the pur-
ple ends were raw Human fingers are
not panther claws Both men were
packed tight up to their armpits in
snow Four feet below the
the ruin their logs were fast between
two parallel logs as in a steel trap An
inch closer and their ankles would have
cracked like pipe stems ATI Inch wider
and the men would have been free
They were pot hurt merely held Berth
oud had been kind only to be

No use panted Sullivan
ends here

Mine I wish it did answered
gQHC

Was Hells
ahead of me Youre an honest man
my friend and have nothin to fear
from death while I and there wits
silence for many minutes Manys the
time rYe faced it but not when I had
to think it over like this he con
tinued as if to himself

Then they waited A camp robber
came like the blue angel of death and
scolded within a yard mocking them
Lucky jay youve got what I would

thief got I
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specific offers for cash was one of 1
OOQOOO from the Citizens Central bank
another of 300000 from a Brooklyn
bank and others by the dozens for
any amount needed

But the State bank needed no help
It sent flown Its 10000 yellowback-
bills to the subtreasury and brought
btck in exchange bags of silver by the
tuckload for depositors The bags
were dumped into the steady grinding
hopper in the basement where the run
vas being met and then ground out
irto the grist for which the bank-
books called

Its only a question of physical en-
durance on the part of our tellers
said Manager Arnold Kohn We did
link of getting a force from our

and keeping up the
payments until 9 oclock in the even
irg But that is unnecessary We will
open an hour earlier and keep open
on hour later tomorrow and till the
run ends I suppose though that this
rush will keep up into next week and
irs effects will probably be felt for
two or three weeks Weve had five
rnns in all and we know these volatile
east side people thoroughly-

We have put out no statement of
any kind said President Oscar L
Richard Our experlrnce is that it Is
T orsc than useless Tell these people
anything and it only arouses their sus-
picion the more The only thing that
talks to them Is money

The most trifllns cause IsVsufficient
to start a run here In 1895 a man fell
in an epileptic lit on ront stoop
Of course a crowd The sight
or the crowd sprung the idea in some
bodys mind that the bank was In trou

and in no time we had a run on
our hands It kept up for days

In 1803 a Yeddfsh newspaper that
circulates here printed one day the
headline Neb State bank falls and
1elow It an account of the failure of
the Nebraska State bank Now in Yed
dish there Is d word nebbig It means
poor The readers of the Yeddishnews
paper Interpreted Neb in the head-
line as an abbreviation of nebbig and
tttey read it Poor State
That was enough They came down to
us like a we had a that
lusted two weeks

On another occasion a in front
c the bank shouted Fire A crowd
leathered and again we had a run on
cur hands

So in this case we have issued no
statement and will Issue none because-
it IB of no earthly The only no
tice we have put one you see
in the window whichsimply announces
that until further notice the bank will
open at 9 oclock the morning In
stead of 10 and will close at 5 in the
afternoon instead of 4 As long as the
rush continues we will continue paying
accounts In full and will make no par-
tial payments Wlthdrawers must
all or nothing Our payments
ver serve whp1 with-
draw Thpse who some to
open hereafter and offer to
deposit sliver will be identified as
among these stampeders and we will
exercise our discretion thea jOS to
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the world for in Used Black Jack
Sullivan said nothing He was thinking
of a little log cabin at Hot Sulphur

old whitehairdd lady who at that
moment he knew was rocking content
edly before the open fire In the hot stone
fireplace The carrier was he
did not want to die Life
for which to live and to work yet he
waited calmly his brain as cold as
his freezing foot At intervals the men

wrenched their muscles with
getting out but to keep

warm The thirstfever that comes from
pain dried the carriers tongue He
longed for water A mouthful of snow
burned like hot cinders He spat it out
and pressed the rigid jaw with stiff
bare hands to warm the aching teeth
He looked about for water Fifty feet
up the mountain in the lee of a
der wed a snrInak4JiutJt waa trozan

was gently keen Sullixans clothes
grew cold he felt nude and shrank
from them his skinbecame small and
tight smarting as if blistered A chill
shook him Blunt pains worked along
the bones and met in the joints Each
particular finger and toe seemed about-
to burst his scalp stiffened his chin
was numb The cold was gnawing be
tween his shoulders was biting for his
heart Only the foot was warm
strangely warm Webs of spidery Ice
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whether they are desirable accounts to
reopen

Those who withdraw accounts nov
also will not get any interest on their
money We do not agree to pay inter
est on accounts but as a matter of factwe do pay 2 per cent In a rush like
this it is out of the question to attempt-
to compute interest and we do not pay
It All those presenting accounts in
this run are the depositors of savings
and they lose the interest

On this basis most of the
having six months interest
them the bank saves by yesterdays
stampede about 800 and as the run
promises to keep up for several days
there will probably be a handsome mar-
gin of profit above the expense inci-
dent to handling the mob

The psychological history of the pres
ent run is wrapped In mystery Mr
Kohn the vice president of the bank
could advance only one possible ex-
planation for it

The have contained a
good about bank fail-
ures he said and there have been
several bank failures on the east side
Then the Chadwick and the
charges against the and Vice
President Loomis have been eagerly
read by the public The air was charged
with this kind of electricity and it did
not need much of a conductor to bring
the fluid down almost anywhere

The public was in a receptive condi-
tion and this east side population is
very volatile That Is the only explana-
tion I can give of it except that the
large of people coming to
make Jan 10 to come In for
interest may have started the excite-
ment

Inspector Titus who was on the
ground with the police for a good part
of the day characterized the run as
the worst he had ever seen on the east-
side and he has seen a good many

After Tuesdays scores of
men and women hung about the neigh-
borhood all night to be first in line
when the bank opened Many of those
who did go home kept an allnight
vigil With the first streak of dawn
they were out in the street The police
in keeping back the mob bowled dozens
of them over Out of one heap Bounds
man Blunt fished a woman who was
lying flat on her back with a heavy
man sitting on her face the man him-
self unable to move because he was
pinned down by the weight of those on
top of him The woman was dazed but
not unconscious

This was when the gave way
Sergeant Kenneys his pocket
was then pressed against his side so
that he was then badly hurt police-
men Robinson and Blunt the other two
men were able to stick it out

In the rushes the police
drew their clubs and the more frantic
men in the mob ran away howling but
all of them were more scared than hurt

of the more irrepressible were
picked up bodily and flung out into the
roadway Inall instances took the
hustling and as a mailer

course again dominated
by the get their money out

account

newspaper

mat r

number

ring

squeeze

everal

coming

i

¬

¬
¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

floated in the cheerful sunlight and van
ished Flashing wrigglers swarmed be-
fore the mans eyes and disappeared
only to come again Sullivan was freez-
ing Away into the sky loomed Berth
oud hoary with icy ermine and wrapped-
in fleecy clouds To Sullivans hopeless
eyes the wreathing veil seemed smoke
and steam curiously warm He shud-
dered locking his rattling jaws and
grimly faced the end

Up on the summit the clouds were of
gold the very top was red In obvious
majesty rose the Pass but over and
about the tow heads sticking from the
snow a single snowflake flashing daz-
zling glittering was wafted like a
dancing diamond It tickled Sullivans
face then into the air in a
very The mans
head drooped dipped jerked back
drooped again and hung pendulously

E dull yell of pain he
awoke Black Jack had hit him in the

with a snowball
Hang on friend Keepascrapin-

Dont give up were the rough words-
of cheer

The carrier knotted his muscles
shook off the torpor as if it were the
tightening coils of a cold snake and
rubbed his burning ear

Whats the use Well both be stiff
in three hours Might as well it
over with replied Sullivan if
speaking of a card game

tumble
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of the bank
At 1030 oclock the first truckload of

silver came from the subtreasury The
crowd had to be roughly handled to
keep them away from it Old men
old women tumbled over each other to
touch the truck or the horses as

to satisfy themselves that they
and not a dream Fifty sacks

containing 50000 each sack weighing
fiftyJive pounds were on this truck
They came with four armed bank em

and the crowd was pushed back
while stalwart porters staggered with
the silver into the basement

When the police had the crowd in
something like order a rope was
stretched along the curb and the
crowd was kept outside of it To get
inside longwhiskered patriarchs tried
to kiss the policemens hands Others
whined pitiful tales about needing
money for food It was noticed that
women with children in their arms got
into the line first and then there was a
rush of women homeward to get their
babies or even to borrow babies for the
occasion Time men were kept in the
rear rank but it was first come first
served at last with men and women
babies or no babies

The women were sent down into the
bank basement In batches of twenty It
was thought there was favoritism on
the part of the cops and this started a
rush in which the weakened railing j

was again threatened And thus for
hours depositors bank books in hand
went down into the basement and came
up again staggering under a weight of j

n
TUJtecene down in the basement has

never been matched before even in an J

side bank run The sixteen tellers
in two cages with bags of silver

dollars stacked up around their feet
Three men in each cage did nothing but
count out money ten sliver dollars In
a pile ten piles in a row 51000 per
tray As fast as the contents of a bag
was thus counted out another was

on the counter and all day
went on the tellers never rest-

ing and the constant clink clink clink
of the dollars as they counted them into
the little heaps keeping up like the
rhythmic beat of a piece of machinery

Along a railing waiting their turn
to be paid stood the doubting Thom
ases their eyes fairly aHame

greed as they looked through the
wire netting at the heaps of wealth
within

It was often a staggering problem
what to do with the money when he
had it It had to be counted and
each piece had to be examined and
often bitten before It was counted One
woman who had drawn 865 all in sil
ver sat on the floor with her heap be-

fore her for more than an hour at
this task In the window seats and
wherever a place could be found
were at the same job

When Beckey Cohen of 22T

street got her pile she seemed
She had 1085 coming The teller

out li sack to her and
in tendollar plies She finally

towed away the eightyfive do-
llars in her clothes wrapped
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bag in her shawl and went laboriously-
up to the street

Dozens begged and whined to have
their money taken back after they had
seen it Only one exception was made
An old woman loaded down with more
than 500 silver dollars was permitted-
to redeposit it An old longbearded
patriarch with 1600 sat on the
with his wealth between his legs
raised a dismal howl when the bank
wouldnt take it back-

I leave then I wont take It he
shouted in Yiddish until he was hustled
with his wealth into the street

leceptaeles for carrying the loads
were in such demand that a dozen or
more women then and there stripped-
off their petticoats made
them One girl tore oft the
her shirt waist revealing that she
wore no unedrshirt and tying one end
of tIme sleeve Into a knot made a mon-
ey of it

be a rare time for the
side crooks tonight said one of
bunk attendants

I am trailing as many of these peo-
ple with detectives as I can said In-
spector Titus Nobody has complained-
of losses in the streets but what may
happen in the tenements tonight is

thing
pickpockets were arrested

In the afternoon at work in the crowd
New

Hard Wear-

I should like toIotfk at a stovopipe
said the man who was guided by

in his shopping tour
He thinks the wife to the

salesman that he will look grate in a
stovepipe

We a ran e of styles in
them said the salesman as he flue toopen the boxes

one doesnt soot him at all doyou think naked the wife when the
man had tried on the

1 think it is a nice de-
clared the

I price is because of
the skillet takes to make the hat

the husband
answered the salesman and

then you see this hat is not oven
shape

take It announced tho husband
if youll cash a draft for me

The boss woodfire me if I did re-
plied

Then that puts a damper on the whole
scheme assorted the wife
husband by tho arm and loading hintaway

Ridiculous Man
If Dorcas society really wants

to accomplish a deal of why
dont you buy machine he
askdWhy she In surprise

Because one machine could as
much as half a dozdn women at least

Nonsense A sowing machine cant
gossip

Bombardment
Stub T read that the ancient suitors of
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the machinery of the law to land the
rescuer in a cage where noth-
ing could and death
Had he not escaped entirely by his own
efforts The watch But the other
hands had been still were too cold t
use it so it could have done him MO

Black Jack thought these S
on the logend in the anowslkia

that frigid February day facing his
enemy that enemy now liarmlettt but
allpowerful if free Why reverse their
positions Black Jack looked at Ute
range ahead It was just to be
alive and free Then once
more at Sullivan silent waiting Sulli-
van then at the empty hole splotched
with his own blood Why not kill him
quickly One thrust and the coMter
tured man would be out of his mi cy
surely an act of meccy Was not tWr
enough

The reckless murderous robber care-
less of life and death hunted by seven
tytwo millions a bounty on his head
thoroughly understood the situation Se
did his victim The camp
seed into the air and away homeward-
to a distant attach This winged
dom fascinated the criminal He
watched the bird float beyond the pint

looked again at the range stif
to his feet picked up the oowfe

glanced behind him and gazed
at the helpless freezing Sullivan-

I would not trade with you
came from but the
murderer was looking at the pocketed
Iriejce of Then Black Jack t afc
the knife blade and handed
Sullivan

The cwDffer tried to speak
smiled and with wooden iinmcs

fumbled for his pipe Sullivan miu
hole to hide his tears hd to ortc

hour and Black Jack pulled the
carrier front the hole A minute wore
and the two men the morally
with black spots the morally black with
white spots stood face to face Sullfvuh
put out his hand Black Jock took itPardner youre a square maa

Here Sullivan peeled off his
his cap and his overshoes

take these and this added the car-
rier as he handed time robber two hills
and some silver Then he hesitated
but with a jerk catridge
belt and with holster
of snow gave it to Black Jack
find the gun In the hole felt It With
my foot Dont use it unless you have
to Shes sighted to a hair and a
soft trigger but I want this knife
Good by Mexico is the place for yon
Less snow there Both men smiledgrimly Take straight down the gulch
on the other side itll be frozen by the
time you get there A ireteht is due atEmpire at 2 in the morning usually
late though You can make it ifhump yourself The are in thehole there I kicked Eat that

when you get oil top itll heiflimber up your legs Leave the truckat the mouth of the canyon tibe slows
Up there for the switch for i
right ahead and ycur picture is in UM-
postofllce Cut to your rfekt acnw th-
saddieb

southeast fifteenor twenty iftiAaf MiB-
TrouH hit the F tagyoull cross the Rio Grande sakefingers made him think of five ltMGo to the Three Triangle outfit to
Chihuahua tell the foreman Pete MB
ler he is known there I seatyou and hell give you a job puncbtJigr
Hell do it cause I him out of
the Grand four with jfcfe

and she was a booniin mnId help you fish outit0
Your foots frozen it An i Ireckon Id better be soln a b k

with you said Black Jack
No no need of that siily

all right now 1 can stump it hi allright These Dutch socksll last me tilt
I reach Chipmunks Good luck to
And Sullivan stopped embarrassed

I were you Id quit this hwf
ness Dont pay

Youre right I made up my rate
to that in the hole there just before I
found the knife If I hadnt you
Black Jack left the sentence as it
but Sullivan knew He gripped the flee
perados hand again but its live bloody
fingers made him think of live l
billsWell be good to yourself The mall
must go through the carrier repUetf
as he swung the sack to his shoulder
Then with the knife held a sWoofl
Sullivan saluted the other and left hint
Black Jacks face was working but lie
said nothing At the edge of the Umber
Sullivan turned and once more waves
the bowie Black Jack swung his c
Then Sullivan passed beneath the

hours later the carrier limped
into Chipmunks Ten feet of snow m
the level had buried the station in De-
cember only the plumed chimney
showed During that tramp Sullivan
had been thinking the inevitable re

had set in and he staggered un
load for it seemed to him as

if that sack contained the malt of the
whole nation his brain was boiling
with conflicting thoughts and warring
emotions and his conscience was di-
vided against Itself for the was
an honest man One word h
the cabin and by midnight Black Jafck
the most dangerous mail robber in the
United States would be behind the
bars

Sullivan open the hingecom
plaining was swearing
had for two hours

the trouble he demanded
Think Im again to that

here a week and drive wrMli
the spirit thermometer 52 below atthe

this mornin If I miss
Glenn wont do a

thing but come up the line with a
ax for the whole outfit The
got to go through Whats the trouble
You look as if you and a mowing ma-
chine had an argument-

Oh Bucked
into a little slide just above
Bridge We mixed and I lost
my goods and chattels but a
whole museum of bumps

choice set of refrigerated
the mali No No second

class at Empire at all Guess Its de
layed in Denver or else good
oVMit mail papers in the winter
See here Chipmunk you old gorilla
I want you to let up on trappln aloiig
my trail I dont like it Found a mar-
ten in oue of your infernal machines
and I turned him loose Threw the
Newhousx about miles som
wheres off into I donTt
want any more of It Savey

Well adios Jim Give my apologies
to the folks in Hot Sulphur cause
mail is late It wont happen next time

perhaps not for a thousand
Tell Mark Ill be down to the
sure Ask the Colter schoolmarjn to
save me a waltz Sure nqw Tata

Say Chip get a wiggle on ya Got
any tired And ulllvan
lifted the pot off the stove On the fire
he puta bunch of circulars He soon
had bollhjg
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